





Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Montacue. 


«cD ei Woo ‘nades Daiie: : ; ae s a ’ : 
Political I asquina les and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. ‘They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’—Croxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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The above caricature is so purely hieroglyphical that we de- 
cline any attempt at explaining it. The artist when he con- 
ceived it must have been under some strangeand painful influence 
which we cannot possibly attempt either to enter or elucidate. 
We suspect that he was labouring under some frightful stagna- 
tion of his vital functions, and the result has been a vivid affair, 
which we ean only describe as a pictorial frenzy. The fact is 
that our caricaturist has been so long and deeply impregnated 
with the horrible aspect of political affairs, that his mind has 
at last become in some degree impressed with a hectic extrava- 
gance that has now vented itself in a caricature, which must 
take its place by the side of that grand effort to make which 


an Italian painter crucified his own servant, that he might the 


more faithfully represent the agony on the cross, which he had | 
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 30, 1834. _ 





“(Price One Penny. 








selected for his subject. Seymour has, as it were, undergone a 
sort of mental crucifixion, and the result is the awful sketch 
which heads the present number of our periodical. It would 
be almost impiety in us to attempt a solution of the sacred 
mystery, and we can only pay atribute of reverence to the 
artist’s over-excited imagination and morbid fancy. If, how- 
ever, any of our readers can solve the pious problem, and tell 
us what the deuce is the meaning of the above design, we would 
gladly bestow upon him a reward of £100., for he who solved 
the Sphinx, would be but a fool in comparison with the gentle- 


man who can make head or tail of the caricature that surmounts 


the present article, 


THES QUEEN'S RETURN. 





Her most gracious Majesty has at length returned to Eng- 
land, and has been greeted with an affectionate welcome by 
every body who cares one pin for her most blessed and most 
expensive Majesty. She left her mother a few days before her 
departure, and the farewell was one of the most affecting things 
that has been known since Twiss took his last adieus of 
Downing-street, and received his balance of 41, 7s. due (ou 
his being kicked out), to himself, from the treasury. Her 
Majesty’s mother had packed up Queen Adelaide’s things at a 
very early hour, and at about seven she left the maternal resi- 
dence amid the tender tears and sentimental slobberings of the 
old lady and the housemaid. On coming to England, Adelaide 
found she had been so benevolent to her poor relations, that 
though she had taken out plate, money, horses, carriages, and 
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every thing valuable in extravagant abundance, she found, on 
reaching the shores of her dear country, that she had not one 
shilling left by way of douceur to the watermen. It is indeed 
a glorious reflection for the people of this country, that they 
have enabled their Queen to indulge her most filial feelings, 
and stock the coffers of all her poor relations abroad, at the 
sacrifice only of a few hundred thousands, which might other- 
wise have been ignobly applied to relieving, from taxation, a 
starving and debased populace. How much more reputable is 
the reflection, that we have enabled Adelaide’s mother to 
FLARE uP in splendour for the remainder of her life in Germany. 

On Adelaide’s arrival in 
James’s Palace, and was met at the hall door by King William 


London, she proceeded to St. 


the Fourth, with the Duke of Gloucester and Colonel Higgins, 
both of whom were observed to wear clean shirts and clean 
white pinbefores. After a hug of nearly half an hour, Glou- 
cester’s nose was wiped, and he was permitted a kiss, which he 
received with his usual innocence. ‘This pleasant ceremony 
being ended, his Royal Highness struck up the following affec- 
tionate address, which had been written expressly for the occa- 
sion, by the Duchess of Gloucester, assisted by Mr. Bloxham, 
whom we smashed last week when he tried to pass himself off 
as a modern Milton. The address was in poetry, and ran as 
follows :— 

Delicious Adelaide—exalted Queen, 

Just tell us where the Devil have you been, 

Have you been wandering on the boisterous brine oh 2 

And for your voyage say who stood the rhino! 

Ah! how’s your mother—how are all your cousins ? 

Of whom you’ve got at least some twenty dozens. 

How did your very worthy brother do ? 

And how, delicious Adelaide, are you ? 

After this had been delivered in a very plaintive tone by 

Gloucester, Higgins came impudently forward and spoke the 


following loyal aud affectionate address :— 


May it please your Majesty— 

I, William Higgins, the faithful toad-eater of this here young 
chap in the nankeen spencer, (leading Gloucester forward, ) 
thinkjit my duty to tell your Majesty, ’m very happy to see 
you back again. Wishing your Majesty every happiness, I can 
ouly repeat my pledges of loyalty, and I can only say, that in 
defence of your person and crown, [ would fight any chap, 
provided he was not bigger than I am. 

The Queen was graciously pleased to make the following 
reply to the two addresses above related :— 

HER MAJESTY’S ANSWER, 


My Young un’s— 
I am very happy to see you looking so clean, and I hope you 
will not dirty your new pinbefores. It gives me great pleasure 
to hear you have been behaving so well, and U have ordered my 


treasurer to present you each with sixpence. 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


I perceive that you, Gloucester, are wearing your best jacket, 
which I hope has not been the case during the whole time of 
my absence. 

As to you, Higgins, [ shall ever estimate your kind offer to 
set to in defence of my crown and person, but I hope to find 
both respected without your having recourse to sucha dreadful 
extremity. 

I can only add, that while you both keep out of mischief, 
you will be treated with a due degree of indulgence by your 
affectionate Queen Adelaide. 

This address was received with an enthusiastic yelp by the 
whole assembly, who all hurried oif to a good dinner at the 


conclusion of its delivery. 











THE INTERPRETER. 


The Hounds of Holywell Street. 

Our attention has been called by several respectable corres- 
pondents to the infamous conduct of a herd of low and filthy 
Jews who infest Holywell-street, and accost with the most in- 
solent presumption every respectable passenger, It is perfectly 
proper that the scum to which we allude, should herd together 
in the same street, but it is also proper that the respectable 
portion of the public should be very seriously warned against 
even entering the street alluded to. It is notorious that no 
decent female can pass through it without being subjected to 
the cowardly impertineuce of one of these filthy unshorn loath- 
some animals, whose business it is to bargain for cast-off clothes, 
and traffic in every thing low as to their debased minds is most 
perfectly natural. We have been informed of a case of inde- 
cent outrage by one Phillips, an old clothesman, who it seems 
had dared to take some indecent liberty with a lady who had 
occasion to pass through the filthy receptacle for dirty Israelites, 
which goes by the name of Holywell-street. The whole gang 
of old clothesmen who infest the street came up it appears to 
swear in favour of their accomplice, but the magistrate very 
properly decided that the oaths of the whole crew were not 
jointly worth one farthing, and fined Phillips for the assault, thus 
giving directly and most properly the lie to the solemn oaths of 
the whole troop of dirty dealers in cast-off wearing apparel. 
We mention this case which has come to our ears, but it is only 
one of at least a dozen indecent assaults constautly being com- 
mitted by the gang alluded to. We seriously caution all res- 
pectable people (women in particular), from going down the 
hole, and earnestly recommend any one that is either assaulted 
or even insulted, instantly to give the offender into a policeman’s 
custody. We suspect that this would have been oftener done, 
but from a knowledge that the whole crew would attend to 
swear through thick and thin against any aceusation that might 
be made, but the magistrate by his judgment in the case we 
have referred to, has most properly decided that no oath, how- 
ever awful, is for a moment to be believed when it proceeds 
from one of the dirty and desperate gang of whom we are thus 
warning the metropolis. The course then is easy to any one 
who is insulted—he has only to procure a warrant, and no afh- 
davits of the old clothesmen will weigh for an instant against a 
decent person’s evidence. 
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FIGARO IN LONDON. 


Important Provincial News. 

This is the season for the general emigration of the Cockneys, 
whorush from their desks and counters to snuff the fresh air of 
the provinces, The shopkeeper and his apprentice, the lawyer 

and his clerk, all hurry out of London at this time of the year, 
for the purpose of getting their carcases renovated by a dip in 
the briny deep, and a sixpenny sail upon the ocean, where they 
have the pleasure of looking pale and stupid over the boat’s 
side into the water, to which they contribute their personal 
contents, with a most unwilling air and woful countenance. 
We can have no possible objection to the poor devils of Cock- 
neys getting an occasional cleanse, but we do protest against 
the assumption in advertising their plebeian names, under the 
head of fashionable arrivals, in all the local newspapers. The 
other day we met with a heap of rubbish in a Gravesend paper, 
which spoke of the arrivals of sundry Smiths, Scotts and 
Snookses, as if it could possibly matter whether the said 
Smiths, Scotts and Snookses had been on a trip from London 
to Gravesend, or whether they contemplated proceeding on the 
well known, but rather inelegant ¢ous, intended in the phrase 
from H—— to Hackney. A parcel of poor devils go down to 
Bath or Cheltenham, and drink the filthy rubbish called the 
waters, attenuate their ignoble frames, do the elegant with some 
Cockney milliner, and hurry back to the shop to measure linen 
or serve out bombaseen and calico. These are the people 
whose fashionable arrivals one reads of just now in the pro- 
vincial journals. The male animals wear false moustachios, 


and flirt with the female animals, who assume all the airs of 


coquetry, till a mutual discovery takes place in town, and the 
summer dandy of Cheltenham or Gravesend, turns out to be 
the indoor journeyman of Swan and Edgar. 
a watering place it doth much delight us to eancuenee, for the 
swindle is on both sides complete, and we like the idea of the 
reciprocity of humbug that is practised by both parties. 


How to pay The National Debt. 


This is a question nobody has been able to answer, in a very 
satisfactory manner, and we certainly have no immediate pana- 
cea to recommend which would rid the country of the burden 
alluded to. A clever caricature we have lately seen, executed 
by a Mr. Joseph Lisle, gives us an idea that really ought not 
to be lost sight of, and points out a species of desper: ate re- 
medy that, however strange it may appear, might eventually 
be resorted to. The caricature to which we allude represents 
two dustmen talking politics, and one enquiring of the other, 
“Tsay, Bill, If the King vos to go into Vitecrass-street, could 
he pay off The National Debt, by taking the benefit of the In- 
solvent Act?” This is certainly a very funny notion, but, 
nevertheless, a decidedly wholesome one, for why should not 
William the Fourth rub off an unpleasant score by a six weeks 
residence in limbo. Weshould certainly ree ommend this plan, 
as it is allowed that the debt cannot be paid, and either the 
act or a grand national cognovit is the only expe dient we see as 
being open to his most “blessed Majesty, in a most cursed 
emergency. The King should do ove of these things, or get a 
letter of licence, unless he is made a bankrupt at once, though 
we doubt if the fundholders would think fit to grant him his 
certificate. Royalty in guod would at least be a novel feature, 
and a good topic for conversation at dull tea tables. 


BREVITIES. 


‘‘ Brevity is the soul of wit. ’—Shaksneare, 


An anomaly. 
The whigs present an anomaly, since they are never so com- 
pletely out of place as when they are in offtce. 


The flirtations of 
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4 Libel on Adelaide. 


A malicious report states that her Majesty hurried into a 
public house immediately on her reaching London. This is an 
infamous lie, which is founded on the fact that Adelaide on 
arriving at the palace, rushed into the King’s Arms. 


The Deserted Crew. 


The Ministers are getting dinners given them all over the 
country. We wish, instead of dinners, some place would be 
patriotic enough to give them their deserts. 


4a unkind Cut. 


Ear] Grey has been making some long-winded speeches about 
his integrity. His lordship must have the knack of saying a 
great deal upon a very weak subject. 


An Opposition. 


If parliament had continued to sit, it is quite certain that 
the ministers could not have continued to stand. 


THEATRICALS. 





We have, at length, to congratulate the country on the pos- 
native capable of writing a perfect 
English opera, Mr, Barnett, who has long been favourably 
known by his pretty ballads, has at length assumed a more im- 
portant character than a mere song writer, and has struck out 
into the bold path of first rate “ Pretty 
but not original” has hitherto been the extent of praise con- 
ferred on all modern English music, but the beauty of the 
Mountain Sylph is not more palpable than its perfect origi- 
nality. We gave praise to Nourjahad but that was (however 
agreeable) evidently imitated from Auber, but the new opera 
of the Mountain Sylph invites no comparison with former 
works, and forces on the recolletion the style of no individual 
master, Mr. Barnett has evidently been influenced only by his 
subject, and in expressing by music any particular passion or 
feeling he has thought, not how it has been hitherto done, bnt 
what is the most natural way of doing it. The resnlt is eminent 
and he has established for himself immortal fame, 


session of a composer, 


musical composition, 


success, 
though we cannot yet believe the English composers ate capa- 
ble of sustaining a national opera, and we are disposed in ad- 
hering t» our old rule, to look on Mr, Barnett as the exception. 
His merit is, however, the greater on this account, and we do 
justice to him with the the most perfect sincerity. Were we to 
particularise what pleased us most, we should say Phillipp’s 
second song and the drinking chorus of demons, the latter of 
which is very powerful in its effects and perfectly original. 
The singing of Misses Romer and Somerville, Messrs. Wilson 
and H. Phillipps was in every respect perfect, though the last 
named gentleman had studiously tortured his head into the 


form of a white cauliflower. Mr. F. Sutton made a very gen- 


_tlemanly Beelzebub, and his different attitudes were highly 


' characteristic of Pandemonium and its inhabitants. 


He wielded 
a gilt toasting fork with most diabolical ease, and kicked up 
his heels with a precision as infernal as it was talented. Mr, 
Keeley had a part which the author intended to be comic, but 
good intentions are often frustrated, and however comically the 
character might have .been conceived, the dramatist had cer- 
tainly been rather unhappy iu the execution, We must hew- 
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ever take the will for the deed, and as dialogue is not thought 
important in an opera, we must presume its insignificence was 
regarded as no impediment. We must do Mr, Thackeray the 
justice to say that the versification of some of the songs is 
smooth, and he has not shown himself unequal to what is gene- 
rally expected in the literary portion of a modern opera. We 
are, however, among those who think that good music would 
be none the worse for being wedded to good writing, and we 
hope to see a speedy reform in this particular. Keeley got 
through a great deal of recitative with much respectability. 
His voice seems neither a soprano nor contralto, but partakes 
a good deal of the fine mellow toned sweep, with a delicate 
dash of the turkey-cock. His upper notes run up to I (which 
is a high pitch) and down almost to Z, which is infernally low 
for a gentleman not professing much harmony. His more 
plaintive tones reminded us occasionally of the hollow moans 


of a baked tatur urchin in winter, and his more live ‘ly bursts of 


melody brought to our recollection the bray ofa donke ‘Vv, In 
whom a thistle might have stirred up a fit of temporary hilarity. 
Joking aside, he astonished us by his precision, and his acting 
was as funny as it could possibly have been made with the 
author’s materials. The getting up of the opera was liberal in 
the extreme, and the success was most genuine. It retlects 
the highest credit on Mr. Arnold to have produced in the 
short time his new theatre has been open two highly successful, 
pure, and unadulterated English operas. Mr. Barnett was 
rather absurdly called for at the conclusion, and he leaped up 
in the orchestra, mounted a music stool, 
ou ove leg, while Mr. Hawes with a friendly hand twirled 
round the top so as to present a full view of the composer to 
the audience. ‘This being hailed with loud cheers, Mr. Barnett 
very properly turned himself head over heels off the music-stool, 
took a flying leap over the head of the trombone player, and 
made his exit by a graceful somerset out of the orchestra. Mr. 
Hawes followed him cutting the double shuffle amid the discri- 
minating cheers of an enlightened audience. A call was then 
got up for the stage door-keeper who had opened the door for 
the various performers, but the wish of the house was not com- 
plied with in this particular. We understand when the next 
opera is produced, a call will be raised for the paper maker 
and stationer who shall have had the merit of supplying the 
paper on which the score shall have been written. If the com- 
poser was hailed in this way, why should not the author of the 
piece also have been singularly greeted. But there seems to 
be an idea that there is no call for an author to an opera. We 
anticipate a most healthy run to the Mountain Sylph, and 
trust she will soon reach the summit of popularity. 

The Victoria has been rather prematurely closed by the 
French dancers, who refused to play in Masaniello unless they 
were allowed the privilege of draining the receipts of the whole 
house on Saturday. It appears that the proceeds of the house, 
ever since the production of the ballet, had been literally swal- 
lowed up by the principal foreigners, and they not only clutched 

the assets that should have been made available for the salaries 
of the regular company, but it seems that even the supernume- 
raries and inferior dancers remained unpaid while all the money 
taken at the doors was devoted to filling the pockets of Adele, 
Coulon, and Guerinot. This state of things having been dis 
covered by the regular members of the company, they very 
naturally refused to play any longer for the benefit of the 
Frenchmen, and the house was therefore closed on Saturday, 
though a performance had been advertised. It ought to be 
known that they were applied to to give their services only one 
night for the benefit of the Victoria company, which had la- 
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balancing himself 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


boured for them during the whole week: but they in the most 
illiberal manner declined giving them assistance. Thus a whole 
company of performe rs have been prematurely thrown ont of 
employ by the rapacity of a few French dancers, who have been 
feeding on the industry of the English actors, and taking away 
all the money drawn to the house by the English performances, 
This is the cause of the sudden closing of the Victoria, which 
would otherwise have continued open till the end of August 
under Mr. Abbott’s management. ‘The house is undergoing 
extensive alterations previous to the opening under Mr. Glos- 
sop. He intends astonishing the town by the splendour and 
magnitude of his arrangements. He retains the whole of the 
present highly-talented company, to which he is making addi- 
tions of considerable value. Mitchell, who has immortalised 
himself by the getting up of several pieces at the Fitzroy, is to 
be the new stage manager; and we shall be glad to his 
abilities called into operation in a theatre which admits so fully 
of their exercise. We are very happy to hear of Mrs. Selby’s 
engagement. Her talent and versatility render her a valuable 

acquisition to any theatrical establishment. 

Almar is still flaring up at Sadler’s Wells, and he produces 
his spectacles with a rapidity and spirit that ought to win for 
him a large share of public patronage. His stage manager is 
Mr. Honner, so that in bringing ont a new piece, he is right in 
saying he has the honour to present it to the audience, 

‘At the C ity theatre, legitimacy seems to be the order of the 
day, and The Stran ger has been played to houses varying from 
five shillings to seven and sixpence. It appears that the cits 
won’t patronize the national drama, and the civic coolness 
evineed towards it led to a non attendance last Saturday in the 
treasury department of the establishment. Salaries were, how- 
ever, forthcoming on Monday, and a second week entered upon 
by the spirited proprietor, The overture was commenced, we 
understand, to eighteen pence, a few evenings back, and the 
performances coucluded to a half price of three and fourpence. 
We have net yet been able to look in, but we shall do so if the 
speculation lasts long enough. 

Mitchell is starring it at the Fitzroy for a few nights, and 
playing some of his old parts wherein he was so great a fa- 
vourite during the late management. The Revolt of the Work- 
house has been revived under his immediate inspection, Mr. and 
Mrs. Selby having taken the parts of Sally Slac k and Araminta. 
Both of them are admirable in the two characters, and Selby’s 
dancing in the former is sufficient to throw Taglioni into the 
shade, or make Duvervay announce in desperation her farewell 
benefit. Talking of benefits, we see Mitchell takes one here 
on Thursday, and if there be a speck of right feeling in the 
public, his house will be a bumper. 


see 
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GRAVESEND STAR STEAM PACKETS, 
FARES REDUCED, FAMILY TICKETS, ls. 
COMET, MERCURY, STAR, MEDWAY, 


HE FASTEST, MOST COMMODIOUS AND ELE- 
GANTLY FITTED of any on the River Station, leave pUNCTUALLY 
MORNING at half past 8 

Ditto half past 9 
AFTERNOON half past 3 and half-past 4 
§ MORNING at....cccccccccces 7 and half-past 5 
¢@ AFTERNOON halt-past 4 and half-past 4 


Sunday Morning only, from London at half-past 7, 8 
Monday Morning, from Gravesend, instead j 
of 7, the Commercial Packet leaves at 5 


LONDON BRIDGE 


GRAVESEND 


and half-past 9 


half-past 6. 


BEST BEAVER HATS, TWENTY-ONE SHILLINGS. 

My: NUFACTURED of the most choice materials, approved 
shapes ; durable, light, elastic, and waterproof. 

ROLGERT FRANKS & Co. 
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REGENT STREET, 


13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
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